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A Star Reporter in the Land of Al-
hambra.

THE CITY OF SEVILLE.

——

The Alessar as & Royal Palace—The Infant
Eing aad the People— Pretty Senoritas
and (ay btreet Scenes— A Journey to Gran-

mda.

Maprip, Sears, May 21, 1802

ETTERS OF TRAVEL
bhave been written so
often that they are
likely to be of little in-
terest nowadays. In
order that they may
bave some excuse for
being they must either
be written by men of
such prominence that
their every expression
of opinion is of weight
and value or they must
be on topics and places
#o novel as of themselves to make the descrip-
Sion interesting. If this letter be worth the
reading it will be b it under the
Iatser category, for it is simply the account of &
few of the random experiences and observations
of aBran reporter who chances to be wan-
dering through sunny Spain, land of story and

A XIXG AT $1,500,000 A YEAR.

of historic memories, of the orsuge and the

clive tree, of the Alhambra and the bull ring.
Of all the countries of the old world Spain
has been as little visited as any by the general
rug of American tourists, and yet there is none
that better repays the visitor for coming.
From Cadiz to Saville and to Grenada, Cordova
and Madrid—esch interesting for what it is to-
day, and all doubly %0 to one who stops to think
what they have been in the past. During that
period in the development of the world's civili-
sation we roughly call the dark ages the
universities of Cordova and Seville were the
oenters of learning for all of Eurcpe. On all
sides are still to be seen relics and valuable
mementoss of the time when the Moors beld
m made it the fountain head of all civ-
ion, & position that other naiions have
weurped since the Moors were driven out and
their mosques and palaces were “purified,’
another word for ruined, at the hands
of their conquerors. If the Spaniards had imi-
teted, instead of obliterated, when they re-
sumed their sway in the peninsnla, the chances
are they wonld have made such a good start in

the
tiens wounld bhave followed good
way behind.  History, I believe, tells us that
when the Christian nations of Europe were
busying themselves with side imsues, and their
men of letters were spending all their powers in
the discussion of the problem of the number of
that conld stand on the % of a needle,
other such imnartant n-m eivilization

QUEES BEGENT OF SPAIN.
would have taken a bad tumble if it had not

besn for the Moors, who kept plodding
away at their work of putting up superb struc-
tures, making just laws and good governments,
pmuy agriculture, studying the general
welfare of bumanity and pursuing the higher
branches of learning. For this reason, to most
pecple, the intereat of Spain lies in its past.
MOORISH MONUMENTS,
The first result of even a rambling trip

through Spain is a thorough and lasting respect
for that wonderful people, a race that has left
its enduring monuments wherever it has been,
ia architecture as well a4 in the records of his-
tary. In Seville the Alcazar shares with the
great cathedral the attention of visitors and
many get from it the more pleasure. The Al-
cazar was in ite day a great ish palace. It
ias structure, grand even in te
preseut condition, and as is the case with the
Albambra,

r'oon--rith ruge and with draperies, was
lled with great men. The style of this build-
was erected in the Intier of the
twelfth century, is pure Moorish. was added
st various times and was probably at one
time much more considerable in extent than it is
I'-av. The workmanship is exquisite in the relief

on the walls, in the many slender, graceful

. with their diversified capitals, and the

cellings that hang like rich
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race of development that other na- |

NOW A ROTAL PALACE. *

The Alcazar is now used as » palace for Span-
ish royalty, and the upper portions, which are
unfortunstely closed to the public, are elabo-
W%&lﬂ% for the

- occasions, however, and u‘:-i s
w rare . am
u:: ; ;ﬁmxm,‘;{-ru:ha.“d.” 500,

wix-vear- nofa 0, ~
000 & year, has never slept undertl’.al roof.
The qteen regent has promired to Bevil'e
next October, but as & gentleman in Beville said
the other duy. ‘“‘the queen, she is always com-
ing, but she never comes.” Evidently that no-
ble lady has the manana habit badly, that Span-
ish habit of putting off until d.n; after tomor-
row what one might do todsy. It's in the air;
it's everywhere. It is one of the charms of the
land —this thing of doing as little as possible,
and not doing that in & hurry.

Spain is sunny and deserves ite name. For
neariy a month ﬂhteubutmmﬁy.
The sun is warm, but not uncomf y o,
ﬁ?d and idlers who mtooh:ytic:

n very plessant, as they spend
stretched out on thomdndmllﬁawnkt-
ing for hours at & time the water
fountaing. I asked a well-informed Spanish
gentleman today why there were s0 many beg-
gars in this country. Remembering some of
the speeches I have heard at home 1 was ufraid
he would tell me it was because 5 did not
bave s MeKinley bill. He didn't, though. He
eimply said that they would rather beg than
ull". Avide from this class there
is an innumersble army of profes-
sional and skiliful mendieants whose stock
in trade consists of a choice line of variegated
deformities. Where under the sun they ever

t 80 many spoiled and shop-worn arms and
ali-s mystery. I verily believe that one of
these gentry would rather have a cou of
rudimentary stumps for arms than a farm in
the country. He would have to work the lat-
ter, while he expects the former to kim in
ease and aflluence always. A case of hereditary
blindness, like a Spanish law suit, is looked
upon as a source of supporf for an entire

fauuly.

ANDALUSIAN BEAUTIES.
Beville is generally regarded as ome of the
most interesting and pioturesque of all
Spanish towns, and here the dark eyed, raven
baired Andalusian beauties are to be seen at
their best. For those who admire brunettes
these are worth comiug miles to see, There
are lote of them, too, and as the better part of
the day here is spent out of doars the streets
are gay day and might with derk robed senoras
und , who do not seem to look upon
life a» such a serious master after all, and are
ready with their inevitable fans to brush away
all the cares that t try to emter beneath
the cobwab of their mantillas. A hat or bonnet
is mrely seen except am the arie-
toerats, who strive to Hve accor to Paris
fashion plates, and are consequently rather un-
inlenﬂzg. 1 bave heard it en that the
immense priceless cathed with which
is dotted might have been built with
what the women saved on their milliners’ bills.

TYPE OF BEAUTY IN SEVILLE.

The fan habit and the cigarette habit seem to
run & close race for Papuhrlty, but aa every
woman uses a fan and 1 have seen two men who
do not smoke ci ttes the chances would ap-
pear to be in favor of the feminine occupation.
A few dayw ago I heard a voung Englishman,
who had spent most of his life in travel, asked
what be thought was the most interesting thing
he had seen in Spain. Said he: *“The tings
by Murillo in the gallery at SBeville.” 1twasan
nn.umud answer, but very many will agree
with him, for on the walls of that vault-like build-
ing are hung in a row twenty-four of the finest

€Xam: of the Bpanish master. The moat
huﬁ.d

e his icmm;:olom w;z;, hgnm,
never or togra “c

tion" that in the “Bala 4 tular" of
great cathedral, that huge b that some

lpok upon as the finest in the world,or as second
only to the cathedral at Rome. More of Murillo’s
works are in the magnificent gallery here in
Madrid and as an artist he getsa from
the people - of Spain the honor that
is his due. Numerous statues have been raised
to his memory, but the body of the man him-
self is buried in the wall of the small vestibule
leading into the house in which he died. The
bouse is in an old and shabby quarter of
Seville. and there is nothing to mark the place
beyond a brief line on the wall of the house
and a simple marble slab set into the side of the
vestibule where the body was placed that bears
the inscription to the effect that that was the
house where he died and the spot where he lies
buried. The place, curiously enough. is not
pointed out as a rule to visitors and is but
rurely visited.
A PICTURESQUE CITY.

The general appearance of Seville is very pleas-
ing, notwithstanding the fact that the streets are
narrow and winding, and from the Giralda, the
lofty bell tower of the cathedral, the view is
& charming one. The houses usually are two
or three stories in height, with white plastered
front and numerous little iron balconies pro-
jecting from the windows. There are mno front
steps nor even an excuse for a front in the
whole town. The only green spots or places
for fresh air are in the center of the houses, for
they are all built around open interior courts,
where one can see through the iron grating that
answers for a front door in warm weather,
a fountain and either plots of flowers or else an
abundance of and flowering plants in
pota. Above conrt on sunny days in sum-
mer an awning is drawn, and here are to be
found the piano and the guitar and inviti
easy chairs, and everything is done to make
life pleasant. One the attractions, and by
no meats the least, of BSeville is a hotel of
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AN ESPADA—CHIEF OF BULL FIGHTEWS,

an from five to fifteen minutes at every
little wa, station ceases to be a bore when
he finds how much there is to see on every plat-

form. There are vendors of all sorte

their wares; young women with water %o
from earthern jugs that are
in shape and color with those one sees in Muril-

lo's pain ; men with baskets of miniatare
- -I mg! nh:,;h‘ht d,o‘i.n mhnd-
ong ore , An t,
anything that the te of the
borhood think may.draw a few coppera
from the Then there are the inevi-
table groups of the halt, the lame and the blind,

who seem to flock to the stations from all the
country around and to whom the coming of the
railroad must have been the greatest of bless-
Each train carries a small detachment
curious hats, and all heavily armed. This cus-
tom of placing soldiers on the trains is a sur-
vival of the times when, not so very long
the country was infested with brigands, w
occasionally made Jivaly for travelers.
The custom is still maintained and strange tales
are told of the doings of 1this civil guard, who
appear (o be everywhere. They are by far the
best paid branch of the army and are looked
;gon as the main sup of the government.
eir
they shoot they shoot to

wer is prao unlimited, and when

1, and the only reason

they are required to give is that their uniform
was ing . They arc the sworn, defenders of
the exis government. The people are clearly
afraid of ,and an Englishman who has
lived here for seven years told me that in his
opinion it was this guard alone that kept them
from rushing once more into the midat of eivil
war. Even as it is the omtr;hia apparently
very close to republicanism. rich are so
very rich and the r 80 very poor, and it
doesn’t need a prophet of even the second rank
:ood-u that there is trouble brewing for some-

V.

But by this time the train has started along
for the next station. As the low lands are left
behing and the engines toil hard up the grades
that lead to the foot hills of the Sierra Nevadas
the scenery becomes immensely grand. The
monntains are rugged and wild, yet between
them lie valleys and v that are wonderfully
fertile. It is the combination of rich plains and
snowy peaks that makes the vast panorama that
stretchen out below the Alhambra one of the
most magnificent in the world. There ia liter-
ally nothing wanting to make the landscape
complete, and the best view of all is from tEe
towers of the Alhambra, thatstands on the sum-
mit of the mountain directly behind the town
and several hundred feet above it.

THE ALHAMBRA. -
But what of the Alhambra? Ah, that isa
good thing for inexperienced writers to leave
severely alome, intrusting it to the kindlier
mercies of the poet and the painter. Wash-
ington Irving has written of the Alhambra, and
though he wrote'more than a half century ago
has left nothing for others say. Sufficient that
the complete destruction of that amazing pile,
that he dreaded, has been averted, and the
Spanish governmeut is now doing a ggeat deal
toward ite restoration. Time, whitewash
and plaster of the “purification” and the -
powder of the French soldier bave done
work well, but thntm great  collection q:if
towers, 5 courts an
gardens is '-'Jﬁ the most delightful place in
all of 8 , and one ht well do as Irvin

did and stay on for months, lost in its -
ous bean and the memories that hover
about it.

¥isitors to the Alhambra are all u}:neud to.
register their names in a big book kept for that
purpose, and the first of these volumes has in it
the autograph of the famous author of *“Tales of
the Alhambra.” This the guides show on every
provocation, for the American is far from being
without honor in Bpain. The other afternoon,
with T aet vty it
a ¥ of intglligent and ap utly well-
read nfol::men. In due time the cicerone
brought his treasure with his finger Eﬁﬂ-
to the name which is shown before that of
Al Edward of Wales. “Frving? Irving?
Who was he? An American?” looking toward
me, for the guide spoke not English.
I started to tell him that Irving was the first
Bresident of the United States, that he
was a prominent general in the late war and
was n&-nnrd of Texu; with his capital
at Jackson City. t I didn't, for I was afraid
he would believe me. I explained the situa-
tion and he said, *‘Ah, really.”

That aveninlg at dinner at the Washington
Irving Hotel | overheard a young woman, also
from Albion's Isle, remark to néighbor,
**‘What a curious name for a hotel. How did
they ever come to give it such a name?”

“I'm told,” he answered, ‘‘that Irving was an

American chap who wrote something or other

about the bra.” And she said, *““Ah,

really.” V.K.
——

THE NEW HOUBE,

It Never Proves to Be Exactly What It Was
Expected to Be.

From the PhiladelpLia Times.

There is nothing in this world that fills s

ting | woman with so much enthusiasm as the thought

of going into a brand new house and fixing it
up according to one's especial decorative taste,
What pleasant days are spent in plauning out
each nook and corner, in wondering whether
pale blue would look prettier than yellow, or if

How we can see before our mind's eye the

tion have chosen for the little parlor. We even

the

cavary will sing for joy and ev
who enters will immediately tjaomldn, ¢ ta
harming home!” We have not, however,
our dreams taken into consideration the fact
that very few honses, unless built according to
our own plans, will be found ready made to
answer the purpose. With a limit as to the
amount of rent to be expended we start out
and find that one by one our pleasant little
one hol:: which
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m- eivil guard, in their dark uniforms and e

pretty furniture in eolors that we in anticipa- be

BAPTIZED BY FIRE.

Tragio Ending of o Ladies’ Riding
Contest at a Fair,

A ‘YO'UNG GIRL'S HEROISM.

She Was Not Fashionable, but §he Was Neble
and Brave, and She Won the Love of a
Good Man and His Aristocratic Mother and
Slster.

. (/ ! with mine materially,
“-3 i but I'd like to tell him
about one woman I bave known who ‘had been
acoustomed to the management of horses in
raral parts or on the plains,’ who had been at
howe:in A hon:‘; o all her life “;nd seldom
éssayed any gait but a ‘gallop,” yet who could
In,‘:rl{ over any rider in this city for grace.”
nole paused to polish his glasses,
marked interr vely:
Mrs. "

“Of course,” I replied. I had made that
same res to that same question at least
once a day since I could talk. &l‘l. wus
my godmother, and to absent-minded Uneole
Zarah she was a bit of womanly perfection,
whose virtues he never tirqd of erxtolling. He
trotted her on his knee when she was a baby,
and she trotted around after him till lll.;:-l
of her
ranch near the town of Lemon,
] given name was Captola; her
surname cannot be divuiged because her mplo
wonld not enjoy the notoriety given a family
for many years well known in Washington.

“Well, would have shocked the senses out
of the narrow-skirted, prim- d, tied-down
hdye%nmﬂmnu of this city if she had fol-
lowed her inclination and ridden asshe best
liked to do when her husband was in Co
here. I've seen her on her big black mare in
ber dark blue habit, riding along the byways
of Washington, when 1 thought she was
Pretdm icture 1 had ever looked at, exoept-

ng when I used to see her astride her pony,
her enrls flying and hat on the back of her mi,
as she mo& :f‘ter the hounds on the plains.

“‘Uncle,” she eaid one day, as we ambled
dongl‘tgmu;h Georgetown, ‘I wish I oould
play ¥ Godiva,after a fashion, and shut these
old fogies up in their cells for an hour; wouldn't
I have a ride that ia a ride? I must play pro-
Prlety for a few weeks longer, though, t‘lil the

‘boss" Q'eu ready to leave his resolutions and
“H. B.'s," and then I mean to make him head
straight for Kansas.’

Be it known right now that Captola’s home

was in an easterh etate, but the ‘‘ranch’ uncle
spoke of belonged to her husband, and was only
& few miles from her fathér's ranch in Kansas,
where she, like Topay, *‘just growed," for she was
a motherless chil
“Did 1 ever tell you how Cappie won her
husband?" asked Uncle Zarah.
Now, that story was actually dogeared in my
memory, but uncle liked to teltit. His dear,
childish old heart dwelt with such tender fond-
ness on thore early days that 1 never ‘‘remem-
bered” anything when he desired to enlighten
me, 80 his reminiscential old tongue set itself
wagging.

““It was an early September morning in the
late sixties. The summer rains had made veg-
etation rank, and the buffalo grass was then
thickly matted, brown and dry as powder.
The night had been gray and still and given
place to a sky like copper in the morning and
as stillness brooded in the air?

“I had been giving orders for branding a
bunch of steers to send to the lower range, and
as I came up on the porch I discovered Cap in
her dingy old riding habit sitting on the edge
swinging her feet and snapping a quirt, her
E:ny browsing just in front or her, and beside

r was Henry—the owner of the big ‘Home’
ranch and her affianced lover. His bridle rein
was thrown over his arm and he waa earnestly

ing the girl to comply, with some request,
‘Please, Cappie, yield to me this time.

** ‘But I want the gloves and whip.’

“ ‘I'll buy you a gross of silver-mounted whips
and a dozen pairs of “Jouvin's best,” import
them especially for the purpose, if you will give
up riding at the fair.’

“ ‘“That would be a circumstance, wouldn't it?’
flashed Captola. ‘I counld shake them under
Miss Oates’ nose and say **There! just see what I
got for letting you win the prize.” No, Hal, it
18n’t the gloves or the whip, but a mean little
ambition I want to gratify. That woman called
me a hdyden, an uncultivated little heathen, and
said I couldn’t ride a listle bit. I don't
mind the hoyden and heathen. I su
I am both, but I can ride, and mean to do

t. Ishall the whip and—and then I'd like
to wear it out over her patrician shoulders,’
she finished defiantly.
“Captolal’
** ‘Si, senor,’ she returned gaily.as she jumped
lightly to the ground, ‘I sometimes answer to
that name.’
i "Jittle
thoughtlesaly.
** ‘And you hurt me, cruelly,’ she cried pas-
sionately, as she turned her flashing eyes on
him. ‘I'm ashamed to acknowledge how much.
I thought you loved me, but you don’t. When
you see me beside your mother and yvour incom-

ble sisters and—and that horrid prim Puri-
, Misa Oates, you get arhamed of me and
want to make me over by the square and level
of your own sovial world, but—you ecan't do it.
I tried to onltivate the little e anemonies,
but they always died. I'd die, too, under the
cultivating process. So you—I think—you can
hm-wnr ring back,” and with a little sob
Cap

b‘ln to at her gauntlets, but
Henry caught her handa. et

* *My dear little wild bird, I love you. Iam
twenty years older than you are, but never said
that to s woman unti] I met you. I am graver
and quieter than you are, but I like your sunny
ways—your bright nature. My mother and sis-
ters do uot know you as well as I do and they
want me to marry Miss Oates. They are look-

for flaws in my gem and I don't want them
to have a chance to think they have found one.
It is such a little thing I have asked you. Your
father is away; there is no one to attend you,
as you utterly refuse my escort unless I desert
my mother and the other ladies, which I cannot
do, . You—well, you know, uuie girl, that you
are very unconventional in both manners snd
dress, and I do wish you would to win
them over, child." Henvy paused, that

was : a bad matter worse. 2
“ iNever!' Cap re angrily, as jerked
her hands away. ‘They may take mens I am
ornotatall. If mamma had lived maybe I
would have been different—us prunes pris-
] Oates, possibly-—but I've only Lad

“Yon remember

gon a great girl, for he was
ther's cattle
Kansas

_l, you hurt me when you talk so

amy as Mise
, and he likes me best as I am. I never
would have thought of ridiag at the fair, only

when we were all out horseback riding one
night after Miss Ontes first came she ssid, pur-
posely for me to hear, that “sticking on,' was
not good riding by any means and_made fun of
my “‘old-fashioned” riding babif? And Cap's

tears 1n_q'.'llnlml do;n ot;ﬁt:e i:ilt black a&en.
***You are muc| r n Miss Oates
ie in hers,’ nimmtr'l:mry. warmly.

“'Ob, yes” said Cap, mockingly, ‘much
preftier; but you don't want to see me match
m-&iu-mhm;bm I will, and I will

the whip and gloves; so now!'

Adios, then, senor, until this afternoon; and
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which was a long black plume.

**Miss Outes looked like a thunder cloud. She
had expected to see the child on her little mus-
tang and in the old black calico babit skirt she
usually wore. Henry smiled and went to ber

*‘The tournament began; up and down, round

~this way and back that, under the co

the lndﬁu rode, ‘thh:n paused. ’l'hohjnu”
ided, o y went throug paces

xi; decision. The ladies would please
)

No
horses.
“(I:ﬂ was off Rondo in an instant, but many of
the ladies demurred. Miss Oates positively re-
fused to mount anything tut her own thor-

y trained animnln"nn contest narrowed
to and two other plains-bred girls, buteven
the, ‘ed not mount Rondo, rode each
of the six horses inturn. As she the
seventh and last time to RBondo she rode to me.
‘*‘Uncle, don't you smell the prairie fire?' she

were

then re- | asked

Y.
**‘Yes,' I replied; ‘butit's across the cteek; it
can't reach us.’
**‘I was thinking of the school house,’ she re-
lied hurriedly ua the judges called. ‘School
in l-lgm-f‘. distriot yesterday and his
mister let her little daughter go with Rose
Williams today," and then she rode into the

“I looked at my watch—3:30—then over to
the north. The smqke was rolling :F black and
thick. I could see an eating line of red. The
sun was beginning to look like nrollolr baze
and the air yas dense snd heavy with the odor
of burned grase, If the wind should rise—
mt then a puff lifted my hat. Yes, the achool

was in great danger if the wind veered a
point or two. 1 heard » shout of pleasure and
turned to see the judge hand a silver-mounted
whip to Cap. She turned her head to look at
me, and over beyond me saw the clouds of
smoke. Bhe brought the whip down on the
flanks of her mare and 1::“ g with fright

Rondo reached me in two leaps

* ‘The Gill school house,’ gasped Cap as she
pointed with her whi

““To that moment rairie fire, 50 commona
thing, had not been nolfood. In & moment all
was confusion. Miss Oates soreamed, Miss Mer-
riam, Henry's sister, fainted and his mother
turned white. In an instant Henry was out of

the buggy with his band on Rondo’s neck.
tb" ‘May I take her, Cappie? Nellie is over
ere.’

“*Cap sliddown. The saddle was flung off,
and cutting the mare with the silver-mounted
handle of the whip Cap thrust in his hand
Henry was off, followed by half a dozen mounted
men, .

‘‘Just then Cap heard a whinner, and & oold
nose was thrust against her face!

*“With & scream of joy she threw her arms
about Bret's neck. . The faithful little mustang
had broken his lariat rope and followed his mis-
tress. Catching the trailing rope Cap tied it
bridle fashion in the halter, then sli ping out of
her velvet riding skirt and tearing off her
mﬂﬂe“ she said to me as she jumped on

t: °I know a short cut below the ford;
maybe I ean help,” and was off,

“I followed in the buggv.

“Cap reached the schoo house. Thefire
were forty feet wide and the teacher and his
pupils burned the Erna about the building
and felt safe in the school room. The teacher
eaid he would not let the children go till all
danger was past.

"ng asked for Nellie Merriam.

‘‘ *She eried to go home, 8o I permitted her to
do so about 3 o'clock.’

*‘The teacher told me afterward that he thought
he had been struck by lightning when Cap got
her breath.

** ‘Idiot,’ sha blazed, ‘to let a little city-bred
six-year-old child go half a mile across a prairie
by herself. Why she isn't tall enough to see
over the blue stem in the buffalos’ wallow,’ and
she dashed away,

‘*At the ranch only the frightened housekeeper
appeared. Nellie had not come! an rushed
in the house and grabbed a handful of matches
and a blanket from a pile that was airing on the
porch. This she dj);god in the watering trough
a8 ghe flew by, then she jumped on Bret again
with the dripping blanket before her.

* ‘The little mischief has gone down in that
ravine where we found the rabbit's nest, and if
the wind changes one atom to the northwest we
are doomed,” was her one thought as she dug
her heels in Bret's steaming sides.

‘‘Sure enough, as she neared the bank of the
ravine, she saw a head of damp dark curls and
a little girl came clambering and crying up the
steep banks. Cap slid to the ground and
gathered the frightened waif in her arms. It
was too late to ride from the fire. With all the
5 left her she struck Bret a sti
blow. ‘Go bome if you ean.” she eried, an
the snorting muswng fled before the flames,
now hot upon them.

**Cap struck matches and threw into the ravine,
The fire leaped up and ran over the bank to-
ward the creek. Down over the hot embers,
hands and feet bili.utering &n; the chi.ldd in her
arms screaming in pain, crept, dragging
the wet blanket with E:l- The oncoming flames
swept to the edge of the ravine and hungrily
licked up the bits of dry grassleft. They singed
Cap's hair and nearly cooked her face. She
could barely keep the frantic child under the
blanket and could not save herself,

““The roar and crackle died awny toward the
creek, the air cooled a little and then came uncon-
scionsness.

“Just at dusk we found them. The men had
all taken the bridge road, two miles around,
but Bret and Cap had gone right down over
the rocky hill aggl across the stream, dangerous
to ford at the pmer place, doubly dangerous
there, but they dared and won.

‘**Henry and his men rode right into the jaws
of hell in the blue stem along the creek, and
had to retreat till the flames bhud exhausted
th Ives at the water's edge.

“We found Bret first. He had stumbled in a
dog hole, broken his leg and died in the fire.
After a search of foar awfunl hours we found
Cap. Through the gathering gloom the crying
of the child gnided us to her. The wet blanket
had saved Nellie, but poor Cap was nedrly dead.
$She had lost all her vellow ourls. Her face was
blistered and her eyes swollen shut. The waist
to her new habit was irretrievabl
her skirts nearly burned off.

‘‘She was wandering a little in her mind, and
when Henry gathered her up in his arms she
put her blistered little hands about his neck
and said sorrowfully, ‘If I'd had a mother

be I'd be different.’ %
** ‘Thank God you are your dear loving little
with grave tenderness, as

self,’ Henry replied, wi
he drew bLer disfigured face olose to his loving

Tt was & baptism of fire, but it burned lots

and sure way for two of the best people I ever
knew to tread.

——
MI!-IO+DI WASHED 0OUT.
Wreek of a Pamenger Train Near Frank-
lin, Pa. )
A terrific wind and rein storm ocourred
in Dent and Crawford ocounties,
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Influx of Summer Residents—Preparing for
the Annual Tax Levy—Notes.
Correspondencs of The Evening Star. :

RocxviLiz, June 8, 1892,

The warm weather of the past few days bas
tended to brinfg quite an influx of strangers to
various points in the county seeking quarters
for the summer. At this place Third Assistant
Postmaster General Hazen and family have
taken rooms at the residence of Mr. Isaac R.
Maas, in west end; at the Corcoran Hotel Mr.
Fd. .-H. Allen and family and Mr. F. C. Allen
and family of Washington. Mrs. Nettie Offut
and Mrs. Laura Bland of the county have se-
cured quarters for the season.

The sum of $4,000 has been subscribed for the
erection of a Bouthern Methodist Church at
Poolesville. Work on the same will soon com-
mence,

Bev. Wm. Chinn, formerly of Virginia, will
be formally installed as pastor of the Pres-
byterian Church, this place, on Sunday next.

Thos. B., son of Rev. 8. R. White of this
town, will be one of the graduates of Columbian
Law School at the commencement exercises
next Tueeday. Mr. Alex. Muneaster, s native
of this pince, will also graduate as master of law
from the law department of Georgstown Uni-
versity on Monday evening next. Among the

g’uhm at the commencement exercises of
lumbian College, Washington, on the 11th
instant will be Mr. homd G. England of this

P

The town council at their last meeting
awarded the contract for scavénger work to Mr.
Charles P. Mullican at $480 per vear.

Rev. Samuel Rodgers, ;ruidlu' elder of
Baltimore district, wtll condnet roligou BeTV-
:sl‘oel ;n Sunday next at Emery M. Church

uth. .

The Baptist Church, this place, was last night
the scene of a protty marrti‘n;. the parties be-
ing Mr. Chas. C. Ricketts of Derw snd Mise

Mullican, daughter of Mr. John Mulli-
can, residing north of this place. The fere-
mo:z.wu performed by Rev. 8, R.Millbourne,
resident r, the attendants being Mr.
Clarence Watkins and Miss Ida Mullican. The
fair bride was handsomely attired in a stoel
gray Henrietta gown with hat and gloves to
mcskh, while the groom wore the conventional

The board of school commissioners will meet
here on the 7th instant for the purpose of con-
.idgmf petitions for new school houses, re-
pairs, &c. .

The conng commissioners will meet gn Mon-
day next and remasin in session for the entire
week for the purpose of examining accounts
ﬂ-iw- to making annual tax levy. During

“ E:Lmonth an mense amount of work
has done by the clerk to the board in the
way of noting transfers of real estate, recording
assessment of improvements, &e.

The funeral of the late Dr. Chas. A. Harding
took place here today at St. Mary's Catholic
Church, snd was attended by the numercus
relatives and friends of the decensed. 8.A.M.

———

IN GEN. ALGER'S STATE.

The Delegation Not Pledged—How It Will
Vote in Convention.
Bpecial Dispatch to The Evening Star.

Graxp Rarips, MicH., June 4.—The Mich
igan declegates to the Minneapolis conven-
tion bave no instructions, ironclad or other-
wise, to check through with their other
baggage, and until they get together in caucus
it is uncertein how they will vote when the
time comes. There are three elements in the
delegation, one rampant for Gen. Alger, another
howling for Blaine and the third insisting that
Harrison has made & good President and is en-
titled to a renomination. Each element has its
backing, and each can support its position with
powerful arguments, but in the meantime none,
unless it is the Alger contingent, is saying
much.

Of the three candidates Blaine isundonbtedly
the favorite of the Michigan republicans,
although he carried the state eight years ago by
only 8,308, while four years later Harrison had
a plorality of 23,000. If Blaine’s name is
IK:DIJ; on the convention with the sssurance
that he will accept if nominated, the Michigan
delegates will easily be swept up in the whirl-
wind and be landed squarely in the Blaine line,
If the whirlwind tactics do not work and Blaine
remains out Michigan will give Gen. Alger, if
the o}:Portnnit_v offers, a complimentary vote
and will then split, some staying by Alger and
he others voting for Harrison. r's choice,
next to himeself of course, is Blaine, but with
Blane out of the field he cannot by any means
control the Michigan delegation. He is cou-
siderable of a boss in a way among Michi-
gan politicians, but has not yet attained that

roud position where he can dictate how the
¢ tes shall express themselves. He cannot
even hold them together in his own behalf after
the first ballot unless tangible evidences appear
that Michigan will not be alone in the proces-
sion. For Vice President with Blaine Alger will
receive the Michigan vote if he wants it,
although in this state Becretary Ruwk is Jooked
upon as a much stronger candidate with his
record as a soldier, farmer and statesman,

—_——
EXECUTIONERS WERE DRUNK.

In Consequence a Prisoner Was Put Wounded
Into a Coffin and Buried Alive.

A  TUnited States commissioner who for
a time was stationed at Wowoko, the capital
of the Heminole nation, relates an in-
human and barbarons incident connected with
an execution at Wowoko. It is the custom to
execute those convieted of a capital crime by
thooting. The executioners were two members
of the National Light Horse, detailed for the
purpose. In the instance referred to the vie-
tim was led to the rock upon which these judi-
cial killings took place. The two executioners
were too drunk to hit a barn and their shota but
wounded one of the human target. They left the

ound at once and the brought the rough

x coffin to the side of the wounded man, who
protested-against the pr ings a8 vigorously
as his strength wou‘iduformit. Assisted by two
other negroes, the ¥ was put in the box and
an effort made to nail the lid, but the vietim
pushed and kicked against it so that the task
was only accomplished by two of the men sit-
ting on the lid while the other drove the nails
with the utmost nonchalence. The interment
was then made, but a little unfavorable com-
ment was excited among the many who were
appraised of the horrible affair.

The Improvised Spring-Board.
From Judge.

Shinbones Jones—*‘No use trrin' to break dis
bon'd wid an ax. De only way to do disam
to— .

}

A HERDIC,

Her First Veuture in That Kind of a Con-
veyanoe is Unsatisfactory.
CANJOTHING WILL EVER PERSUADE

me to ride in a berdio again,” said young
Mre. Noodles at the last meeting of this season
of the Georgetown Sewing Circle.

There chanced to be n pause in the general
gabble at the moment she spoke and everybody
eried, “Why not, pray?”

“Rimply becanse of a horrifying experience
that I bad in one (he other day,” she replied,
as she began to rip & wrong seam in a garment
she was preparing for wome iufunt and elee-
mosyuary African.

Do tell us about it!" exclaimed the others in
choras,

“Well,” said Mrs. Noodles, dropping ber
work in her lap, “I must explain, to begin
with, that, until T came to Washington, I had

never seen a herdic nor ridden in a vehivle of |

that description. My first attempt to vee one
was made lust Toesday afternoon, starting
from the Capitol for the Department of State,
where my husband is employedl in the diplo-
matic furnishing division, which supplies neck-
ties and fancy underwear in court patterns for
United Btates legations abroad. 1 went to get
aboard the comveyance, which, n momenf be-
fore I reached it, suddenly started up. 1 gave
chase, and, when it paused again, I mnearly
caught s, but it was off with a jump.
The same thing was repeated five or
six  timee, to my great exasperation,
because a sad-looking man on the rear step,
whom I took to be the conductor, paid no at-
tention to the frantic wavings of my parasol.
When at length T overtook the vehicle aud got
in I asked him sharply what he meant by not
waiting for me. In respouse, he guzed at me
in a monrnful way, and ssid sclemnly:

** ‘Madam, I am not an employe of the herdic
company.’

“1 would have apologired for my mistuke,
bat at that moment a lurch of the herdie threw
me dy into the lap of & mau who was
about to rise and give me his seat.

**‘Pray excuse me!' I said, regaining my feet,

* ‘Don’t mention it,’ be replied. 1 like it.’

“I eould have stabbed bim through with my

1 for his impertinence, but I took the seat
offered instead, bowing slightly in recognition
of the civility. Tryving to seem as little em-
a8 [could 1 extruoted u 25-cent piece

from my portemonnaie and passed it along by
the hands of other ngers to the frontof
the stage, where, after a fat baby had seized it,
nearly swallowed it and been induced to dis-

gorge, a pallid man with dyed whiskers poked
it through a slot marked ‘change’ and an
envelope wus returmned to me.  Bupposing

that this concluded the transaction T pl':?'i the
envelope in my reticnle and proceeded to think
of other things. A voung and pretty woman got
in a square further on and sat down beside me,
but 3 the time I took no particular notice of
hercu-cafvl'mllinhed.id'ﬂ.ll » A ,
*Presently I heard the jingling of a up in
front, but I paid no a!dv:ﬁm to that. 'I{m

there was more of it, and the offensive person |

who had given me his seat s{mka to me, ssking
me if I had paid my fare. replied coldly in
the affirmative. It was the driver who raug the
bell, and two or three minutes later he
Jingling 1t again, knocking violently also on the
pane of glass behind him. I thought he looked
angry, aud it seemed evident that the voung
woman next me was the delinquent. Curiously
enough, she looked entirely eomposed, payi
no attention to the disturbance, and it g:nhe‘
across me that she must be deaf. ‘Isn’tit too
baa!' I said to myself. ‘She has forgottem to
E:_\r and hasn't the slightest notion of her em-
rrassing sitnation.’

**Just then the driver opened his little win-
dow with a slam and cried,"Aiu't that lady goin’
to pay her nickel? .

‘“The pretty young woman still took no notice
whatever, but looked as calm and undisturbed
as if nothing unusual wes happening. I felt
really sorry for her and was just getting ready
to shout in her ear when the vehicle came to a
sudden stop. The driver jumped off his seat,
came around to the rear door, and, mounting
upon the step, fairly velled:

** ‘This herdie dom't goa yard further until
that passenger pays her fare! Itain't any use
to try to swindle this company out of a nickel.
I'm talkin’ to the lady in the sky biue dress with
the pink canary bird on her hat.’

““My dears, it was myself he meant. I looked
around and every eve was fixed upon me. A
word of explan:tion from us;- retty young
woman, who wasn t any more Il'th-n i, con-
vinced me that 1 should have opened my pack-
age of tickets and put one of them into the box.
As it was I bad not puid. Unfortunately, in my
embarrassment I forgot about having put the
ticket package in my reticule and bad to grope
in my portemonnaie, while the stage was at a
full stop and the driver swore impatiently on
the step, the pallid man with the dyed whiskers
making some remark about ‘keeping seventeen
people waiting’ and the fat baby ‘:'?ectir‘ that
moment to begin howling vociferously,

“Finally I managed to get hold of five copper
pennies—the only money | bad left—and offered
them to the driver. He indicated that 1 should
pass them up to the box, and I banded them for
that purpose to the offensive person whose
former seat I occupied. Supposing that | was
tendering him a nickel, he let four of the cents
trickle throngh his fingers aud fall upon the
floor of the herdie.

**Oh, dam!" exclaimed the driver disgustedly,
jumping off the step, mounting his seat and
starting the convevance agnin,

*1 could never see why the floors of all pas-
senger vehicles in cities should be so constructed
as torender the recovery of small coins that ure
dropped well-nigh impossible, The offensive per-
son managed to get hold of one of the penuies,
and I poked out another with my umbrells.
Two remained unfound, and I had not snother
cent with me, imagining that 1 had lost the

ckage of tickets. One of the missing coppers

spied near the door. Justas I half rose to
secure it the stage came to a sudden halt, [
grabbed the handle of the door, which swung
open and landed me in the middle of the street.
Hurt? No; I did not even tumble down, but
merely skipped out in a fairy-like, though in-
voluniary manner,

“Finding myself thus deposited I did not
pause a moment, but ran with all my might to
a dry goods shop opposite, jumped into an ele-
vator that was going up, got out at the top
flour and sank into a chair exhausted. A bottle
of smelling salts, lent me by one of the sales
women, revived me, else I do believe I should
have fainted. But from the demon driver and
the erew of his abominable vebicle I was safe at
last. I suppose that I still owe the herdic
company a nickel, but it will never get the
money, nor any future fares from me, though
a8 an alternative I should be compelled to de-
pend for transportation in Washington on such
m?hmotlommﬁmummn huss provided me
“ "0

“Look! look! look!” rose the excited ery.
thousand eyes were focused on &
figure in the flood. The water was

driﬁmm
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FUNNY FACTS ABOUT FEATHERS.

Curtous Uses to Which They Are Pui—Valne
of the Quills.
&[] )ID YOU EVER SEE CLOTH THAT
was made out of feathers?" said an
npholsterer to & writer for Tuz Sram. ““Very
beautiful fabries are compreed of such ma-
tevial. One method is to clip the barbs from
the foathers With ordinary sclssors, putting
them into & bug and kneading them for awhile.
As a result they are transformod into a mass of
very light and hémogencous gown, Thue pre-
pared they are manufactored into felt by the
same processes as are applied to wool. One
pound and a balf of feathers make one square
¥ard of a fabric which is warm, light and duor-
able snd will take any dye. By Weaving the
feather down with eotton or woolen yarn s soft
and beantiful cloth is preduced, with » feather
“far’ ou both sides,

“The most expensive dowd, utilized for mak
ing quilts and pillows, is obtained frowm the
eider duck. In Norway and lceland the b
ness of gathering 1t constitutes a regular farm
ing industry,  The pursuit i very remuners
tive, and it is governed by specinl legislntion re
specting the collecting of the erop on islands of
the sea and along the margine of estuaries
Ihese Lirds are found throughout the waters of
the Arctic ocean, and they resort in great num
bers vearly for breeding purposes to Nova
Zembla, Bpitzbergen, Lapland, Greenland,
Labrador and other far northern shores. Rome
times they appoar on the const of Maine and
even as far sonth as Massachusetts bay, but the
down vielded in such low latitudes is inferior in
quality,

“One of the sights of Norway i an island
that is one great rock rising out of the sea be-
tween Tromso and Hammerfest, The nests of
cider ducks are so thick upon it that its entire
| surface seems 1o be ocoupied by them, each one
| containiug at the breeding season its comple
[ ment of young ones. So closely do the nests
imitate the gruy tint of the rock that one would
ot notice them save for the countloss hends of
the birds looking out of them. When a steamer
goosé by the custom is to fire & small cannon,
which #0 frightens the birds that all those that
can 1y rise into the air with » mighty whirr of
winfs, literally darkening the skv with their
_m,\'rl:ud-. while the nestlings squawk pitifully
in chorus,

“The nest building is done in May and lasts
about seven weeks, From four to six R are
laid. the nest being Jined with down placked by
the mother duck from her own breast. Those
who pursie the business described remove the
egps nud down, wheren further supplies of
the lntter are flimlhhﬂ_\‘ the maternal bird,
which lays & second ‘clutch’ of eggs, These are
removed, together with the down, as before and
a like robbery is commitied s third time, After
this theft hus been accomplished thrice the
drake contributes down from his own body and
more are lnid: but if these lust are stolen
the birds invariably give it up and fly sway,
Oune nest is made in this manner to snpply dar-
ing each sewson sbout three ounces of dirty-

looking brown down. That which the ninle
'i '“Pll'h“ is somewhat whiter.
*“The down, after being gathered, is separated
‘ into different qualities aud roughly cleaned. tin
process mull?n; in a loss of sbout one-ha!f it=
original weight. Itis then sewn in smal! bag-
for export, the best being worth $5 8 pound
where it is collected. The down ob from
dead birds, not being elastic, is of small valne
comparatively. King ducks, which are vastly
abandant on the consts of Spitzbergen, Green-
land and Newfoundland, yield & soft down that
is almost equal to that of the eider duck. In
fact this latter product is ordinarily sold under
the name of eiderdown. %g won illy light
is the real article that & pound and s half of it is
enough for a large bhed quilt.  Cheap wsubsti-
tutes are very much heavier,

*Few people have anynotion of the enormous
value of the feathers vielded mnn-ll:h by do-
mestic poultry. In Eu ally farm
ers’ vri‘\'ﬂl mnke a hn:?:u?ﬂoulhtm and
welii the plumage of chickens, geese wnd
dnrkl:‘. A machine has been devised which
'f’ll:fh dead fowls at the rate of two & minnte.

bird is laid on s table and u wheel bearing
India rubber pickers tackles it, the pickers
pinching whatever they meet as they pass
across the 1op of the table and releasing what
they hold as they beneath. The plucked
feathers are sor roughly by a current of sir,
which blows the light omes into s receptacie,
while the beavier ones fall into s trough be-
neath, Feathers cast during the moulting ses-
son might be very profitably utilizsed if women
ou the farms would remove them by hand from
the living birds, as might be done withont oc-
casioning much discomfort to the fowle By
negleeting the opportunity thas afforded tens
of thousands of re are lost yearly in this
country.

“P'erhaps von never heard of artificial ostrich

feathers, v are a Yankee invention. The
quills wre made of ocelluloid and the barbs of
silk waste. In speaking of the usefulness of

bird plumes one must not forget the quills.
Those utilized for writing, obined Trom
geese, are the five outer wing feathers, the sec.
ond and third being the best. The direction of
the curve of the left wing feathers gives them
the preference. They are plucked in the Il:‘rmg
from living birds, the quills of dead ones being
valueless, To remove the grease and the deli-
cate skin which eovers the quills, ne well as for
tht pu of u ing them hard and elastic,
they are heated in a bath of fine sand at a tem-
perature of 150 to 180 degrees Fahrenbeit.
I'his process causes the inner skin to shrivel up
and outer skin of the guill is readily seraped
off. While the quill is soft and warm it may be
stamped with any desired design. Quills are
utilized also for toothpicks, for holding artisw’
brushes, for anglers’ floate and for many other
purposes.”

ITS FIRST AND LAST VISIT.

The Comet Now Visible Never Goes Over
the Same Route Twive,

From the Rochester Advertiser
Dr. Lewis Swift of the Warner observatory
remarked that the comet now visible near the
great square of Pegusus is the largest that has
been visible in the northern bemisphers sinoe
the great comet of 1552 and the first one sinoce
then that could be successfully photographed.
The rapid chagges that have taken place in
the tails make it the most remarkable comet
that ever appeared. According to the re-
port of Prof. Barmard of his observations
between April 4 and © these changes were tak-
ing place continually. On A 4 the wil was
twenty degrees long and ltrn’::{nnd slender, a
telescopio view showing it to consist of two
branches, with scarcely nu{t:tbnludty betwern.
On the morning of the a pro was
taken with & camera, with .tl.“ lens
strap) on to the telescope, with sn exposure
of ol;':dhullr. There were then three main
branches.a new one baving betweern the
two original ones. Each of branches was
in turn separated until at least a dozen could be
connted. Two degrees from the head the
northern side of the middle tail 8 sudden bend
southward oocurs, a very unususl thing.
morning of the 6th an exposure of hailf an hour
was given. The short northern branch had dis-
and the two others had blended to-

¥




